CHAPTER 99 


July 26, 2011 


“SUMMER BREAK!” 


It was outside the front door to school where Justin had practically kicked the door 
open, jumping with glee. People always told him the most wonderful time of the 
year was Christmas. He’d like to have a word with those people. He was practically 
jumping for joy as he stepped out into the sunlight, the taste of freedom in the air, 
the sweet sight of a whole new world just waiting to be conquered. And behind him 
were the rest of sophomoric members of the investigation team. Only Yosuke 
seemed to match Justin’s enthusiasm. Hell, the two were so excited they even high- 
fived and fist bumped. It came as just as much as a surprise to the rest of the group 
as you would think it would 


“Jeeze, you’re certainly excited.” Chie remarked, a slight chuckle under her breath. 
Of course she was excited too; just not quite to the degree that Justin and Yosuke 
were. Justin turned to her, a wide grin on his face. Of course he was excited; 
summer vacation was the best time of the year. Just months on end of doing 
nothing but hanging around, playing video games, and just having fun. Not that 
Justin didn’t do that anyway at school, but it was better than sitting at that desk all 
day, the dead silence in the air slowly creeping down his spine as he tried to occupy 
himself with trivial games. 


“Damn straight | am... God | don’t even know what I’m going to do first.” Justin 
rubbed at his chin, pondering ways to spend his vacation. Well the first thing he was 
going to do was get something for Chie’s birthday of course. He didn’t have much of 
a budget, nor did he really have any idea what to get her, but he’d think of 
something. After that? Who knows. Maybe he’d just waste the summer away 
unironically watching Nicholas Cage movies. Because fuck what anyone says, that 
guy could act if you just told him to act like a nut job. 


“Well | know what I’m doing.” Yosuke declared, standing proudly with his hands 
crossed behind his back. He looked like a general almost. At first they thought he 
was doing that to be funny, or just to try and look superior to everyone else. 
Instead, it seemed he was holding something behind his back. Two movie tickets, to 
be precise. He had failed hard the first time, so he was going to try again now. And 
if his wallet had any say on the matter, he was actually going to ask this time. Justin 
smirked slightly. 


“At it again | see.” Justin joked, crossing his arms and leaning slightly on one leg. 
“So who’s the lucky girl?” Justin questioned. He had meant to ask the first time he 
was Yosuke with the two tickets; but it sort of slipped his mind with the whole ‘Chie 


in the theatre with a broken rib,’ thing going on. He was a little surprised to see that 
he was over Saki. He still seemed pretty upset about her whenever she got 
mentioned; and why wouldn’t he? Even if he had moved on, it was a terrible 
thought. But this wasn’t just a ‘that sucks’ kind of upset; it was much deeper. It 
certainly still hurt him to think about her, that much was painfully obvious to Justin. 
Yosuke’s wide grin disappeared almost immediately as Justin started prying into his 
love affairs, blushing a bit as he quickly hid the tickets back in his pocket. 


“N-None of your business.” Yosuke stuttered slightly, his face beat red as he hid the 
tickets away. He had no intention of letting the others know about his love affairs. 
Especially not Justin. He’d probably kick Yosuke’s ass if he ever found out... Which 
in retrospect meant he probably never should have showed Justin those movie 
tickets. He... might have just dug himself into a pretty deep hole here. Justin 
shrugged slightly. He could understand wanting to keep your love affairs a secret. 
Though he was kind of hoping to bust his balls the way he used to about him and 
Chie. An eye for an eye, as they say. 


And all the while Justin stared Yosuke down with that ‘I’m going to annoy the living 
hell out of you for answers’ look, Yu and Yukiko stared at each other for a brief 
moment, before looking away. Yu had reached out to grab for her hand while still 
looking away, though he hesitated as his hand extended outwards, and eventually 
dropped his arm back to his side. He wasn’t really sure what to do now that he had 
the girl. It felt good knowing they both liked each other, but other than that he was 
completely clueless. 


“S-So anyway-“ Yosuke nervously tried to change the subject, not liking the look he 
was getting from Justin and Chie. They wanted to know his dirty little secret, that 
much was for sure. Only he had no intention of spilling the beans; and you NEVER 
wanted to deny Chie or Justin something they wanted. They would make your life a 
living hell until you did. His only hope was to change the topic and hope they forgot 
what he had said. “H-How’d you guys do on the exams?” 


Justin’s smirk disappeared almost immediately. The grades had been posted the 
day prior. He groaned a bit; not because he did bad or anything, but because they 
were out of school and he didn’t want to think about grades. And he sure as hell 
didn’t want to know what Chie got. If she bombed the exams before summer break, 
guess where she would be stuck for the entirety of summer vacation? Not with that 
Justin, that’s for sure. 


“Ninety four.” Justin remarked. Yosuke smirked with slight satisfaction knowing that 
Justin hadn’t been able to get a perfect score again. It was in fact a fluke from what 
he could tell; and that was more than acceptable for him. Yukiko beamed with slight 
pride as she heard Justin’s grade come out of his mouth. He had managed to beat 
her out earlier in the year, but you couldn’t keep the queen down for long 


apparantly. She had managed to get a 98, scoring the highest grade once again. 
“You?” 


“Eighty two.” Yosuke did a slight fist pump as he recapped his grade. It wasn’t anA 
or anything like that, but by his standards this was pretty goddamn good. Yosuke 
grinned widely before turning to the others, interested in how well they did. You 
could tell for the most part just by the expressions on their face. Yukiko was 
absolutely glowing right now, and Chie was rubbing at the back of her head with 
embarrassment. Yu? Well Yu almost always had that blank face on, so it was hard to 
tell. It’s probably why he was so good at poker. 


“Uh... 1, uh... | did alright...” Chie lied through her teeth, her cheeks glowing red. 
Justin sighed slightly. He hoped to dear god that it was at least passing. At most 
she’d probably get a scolding from her parents for that, which while not exactly 
ideal, was better than being locked away in her house for a month or two. Yosuke 
shook his head, opening his jaw to let out a smart ass remark before Justin shot him 
a Slight glare. He had already anticipated Yosuke trying to act like an ass to her; 

and had already prepared to throw his shit back at him. Yosuke immediately shut 
his mouth; after all, he couldn’t imagine asking someone to the movies with a black- 
eye would work out well. 


“I got... God | don’t even remember...” Yu paused, trying to recall his exact grade. 
He remembered being happy with it, that much was for sure. He supposed he just 
had a lot more on his mind than grades. | mean there was all this shit with the 
murders and the television, then he had his love affairs to deal with... He just didn’t 
really care in all honesty. “Uh... ninety two? Yeah, | think that was it.” Yu eventually 
remarked, having finally recalled the mark on the board. Justin nodded slightly, 
impressed with the score Yu had gotten. His grades were starting to improve, that 
was for Sure. 


“Niiiiceee.” Justin remarked, making a slight whistle noise. “How’d you get your 
grades up that fast?” Justin was curious. He assumed the obvious answer was just 
effort; but then, he didn’t know much about putting effort into one’s studies. Yu 
shrugged a bit; he didn’t notice THAT much of a change. Besides, his grades weren’t 
bad before or anything. 


“| sat at a desk ever night until | boosted my knowledge.” Yu remarked, a slight 
expression on his face as though to say ‘what the fuck do you think | did?’ Justin 
shrugged a bit. Fair enough he supposed. 


“Bullshit. You were making those origami cranes again.” Yosuke jabbed, a slight 
chuckle on his breath. Yu glared slightly at Yosuke, as though the very act of 
pointing out he made those origami cranes at every chance he got was an insult. To 
him, it probably was. 


“I can quit anytime | want to.” 


“Crap... What do | get her...?” 


With the day being over, summer vacation starting, and Chie’s birthday just around 
the corner, Justin had decided to take a trip to Junes in search of a Birthday gift. 
Now the question, was; just what exactly did he plan on getting her. He couldn’t 
really think of anything he could get her that she didn’t already have. He wanted to 
get her something nice; but it’s not like he had a huge budget or anything. The 
most he could think of was some kung-fu DVDs, but no doubt she had already seen 
every kung-fu movie in existence. He recalled her saying she had never seen 
Reservoir Dogs, maybe she’d like that...? No, no; that’s more of a ‘now you HAVE to 
watch it,’ kind of gift. That wouldn’t suffice. 


He took one last chug of the can of cola in his hand before tossing it in a trash can 
nearby. Something had occurred to him as he lifted his arm to drop the can, getting 
a Slight glance of his wrists in the process. He had been wearing the wristbands 
Chie had gotten him; hell, he almost never took them off. Only when he slept or 
needed to take a shower. Maybe he should get her something like that, something 
that would serve as a reminder of their love... Justin rubbed at his chin a bit. That 
settled ONE thing at least; now it was just a matter of what to get her... He might 
have had an idea; but now he was curious as to whether he could even get that 
custom made in two days... 


Justin sighed, ready to turn around, hoping to maybe find someone that could offer 
the services he was looking for when suddenly he bumped into someone familiar. 
Literally; the two damn near toppled over in the collision. Justin rubbed at the back 
of his head in slight embarrassment, backing away a bit to give Adachi some more 
room. It looked like he was slacking off again; that much was for sure. You would 
think he’d be on the lookout for their killer, but alas, it seemed every time Justin 
saw him he was here wasting time. 


“Jeeze, I’m so sorry Adachi. Seems everytime | see you | manage to damn near 
knock you over...” Justin apologized. Adachi didn’t seem all that fazed by the 
collision in all honesty. He was kind of glad to see a familiar face anyway; he didn’t 
have anything to do but stay on the lookout for this guy. It would be nice to kill 
sometime instead of wasting the hours away looking for a guy who he probably 
wasn’t even going to find. 


“Huh? Oh it’s you.” Adachi remarked, a slight grin of surprise on his face. “What are 
you doing here? Shopping for dinner?” Adachi questioned. It seemed strange to see 
Justin here at this time of day. The best excuse he could think of was that it was 
summer vacation already and that he had a half day. And that begged the question 
what Justin would be doing here if his break had just started. He had to have 
something important to do right? 


“Nah; it’s my girlfriend’s birthday in a few days, so I’m looking for a birthday 
present.” Justin remarked. He’d drop Chie’s name, but no doubt Adachi had no idea 
who that was. Hell, he didn’t even look like he cared about Justin’s love life. And 
could you really blame him? “How ‘bout you? Got any more cabbage.” Justin joked 
slightly. Adachi wasn’t very amused by Justin constantly throwing the cabbage in his 
face. It was one time. But Justin was partially correct; he did plan on doing some 
grocery shopping her before he left. 


“I live alone, so taking care of dinner can be pretty tedious.” Adachi moaned 
Slightly. Justin nodded in agreement. He could totally understand how Adachi felt. 
Only the difference was that Adachi probably knew how to cook. Justin didn’t, nor 
could he say Maya really could either. | mean, yeah, she could make edible food, 
and it was a thousand times better than Justin’s, but it was nothing to write home 
about. And most of it came with microwave instructions, so it’s not even like you 
could really call it HER food. 


“| know how you feel. | live with my sister a couple of blocks away, but neither of us 
know how to cook; so we just heat up some instant noodles.” Justin remarked. 
Adachi seemed kind of surprised honestly. Mostly because he did the exact same 
thing after a long day of work, partially because he was surprised to hear someone 
Justin’s age had been living alone with his sister. Adachi nodded slightly; it was 
strange to see a kid like Justin be able to relate to him so much. 


“So... You've got a girlfriend?” Adachi changed the subject, a slight mischievous 
smile on his face. Justin nodded slightly, though he was a little confused. Adachi 
didn’t seem the slightest bit interested a moment ago. Hell, he couldn’t understand 
why he WOULD be interested; | mean, from his perspective it must just look like 
another teenage couple that would be broken up in a month or so anyway. 


“Yeah. You’ve met Chie before, right?” Justin questioned. He knew the two had met 
on a couple of occasions, he just didn’t know if Adachi knew it. They didn’t exactly 
exchange names after all; the only reason Chie probably knew Adachi’s name was 
because she heard someone else say his name. 


“The one with the short black hair?” Adachi questioned. He knew a lot of Justin’s 
friends, just not by name. He only knew Yu by name because he was Dojima’s 
nephew, and they had talked over at his house on several occasions. Justin recoiled 
in slight horror. He hoped to fucking god that’s not what people thought when they 
saw those two around each other. Because that was creepy as fuck. 


“No, no no no no-“ Justin stammered, waving his arms a bit as he tried to explain. 
“That’s my sister Maya. Chie was the brunette.” He explained concisely. It felt 
inappropriate to describe Chie as ‘the brunette.’ He could think of so many traits 
that better described her. But alas, that was the only way he could think to describe 
her to Adachi; by her looks, not her personality. Adachi nodded slightly, a little 
embarrassed to have called his sister his girlfriend. 


“Oh. I’m so sorry. She doesn’t really look like your sister, so...” Adachi frantically 
tried to explain his thinking process. Justin shrugged a bit. She didn’t look like his 
sister because she technically wasn’t. He had considered explaining to Adachi that 
she wasn’t his biological sister, but really, it kind of defeated the point of calling her 
his sister if he had to keep saying she wasn’t really his sister. “So you’re into that 
kind of girl huh?” Adachi frantically tried to get off the subject of Maya. Justin wasn’t 
sure what he meant by ‘that kind of girl,’ but he sure as hell better have meant that 
in a good way. “Cute girls are the best. Though | go for the real knockouts, myself. 
The most important thing is that they should be good cooks. Everything else, | can 
take or leave...” 


Justin wasn’t entirely sure if he should feel awkward or not right now. Adachi was 
certainly older than him; so it was weird for the two to be having a conversation 
about what they were looking for in a girl. Justin couldn’t think of a single reason 
Adachi could have for wanting to tell Justin of all people. He wasn’t judging or 
anything though; it just struck him as a bit odd. “Well I’m certainly not going to get 
that out of Chie.” Justin joked slightly, and completely hypocritically. 


“Tohru-Chan! Is that you?” 


Adachi damn near fell over in fear as he recognized the voice, flinching a bit as the 
figure of an elderly woman approached him. Clearly whoever this lady was, Adachi 
wanted nothing to do with her. Hell, he actually looked kind of afraid of her. Justin 
had to stop himself from laughing. That had to be one vicious old lady to scare 
Adachi... Though to be fair, a lot of things scared Adachi. Like Dojima. 


“Shit... she found me.” Adachi grunted under his breath, frozen in fear as the little 
old lady approached him, a wide grin on her face. She certainly didn’t seem to have 
any bad intent for him, nor did she seem to notice he did not want to be around her. 
At all. Justin crossed his arms, observing as Adachi stood frozen in place, curious as 
to what all this was about that he had been trying to hide from her. 


“Are you off work? | hope you’re not doing anything dangerous?” The old lady 
spoke up slowly, as the elderly tended to do. Adachi nervously rubbed at the back 
of his head. He needed a way out of this and now. 


“Oh... No, I’m still on the clock. | was just on my way back to the station.” Adachi 
lied, hoping to perhaps use that as an excuse to run like hell. | mean, if he had other 
obligations right now, this lady would let him go right? He hoped to god he was 
right. He wasn’t. 


“I’m so happy to see you working hard. | brag about you to my neighbors all the 
time! I'll bring you some nimono, okay? You have to take care of yourself!” The 
elder lady remarked, a wide grin on her face. Justin had no idea with nimono was, 
but it was probably food. Adachi didn’t seem very pleased about that; which was 
strange, because he made it sound like making food was a pain. This seemed like a 


good alternative to Justin. Unless her cooking was really bad, but really; it couldn’t 
be THAT bad. No worse than Justin’s, that’s for sure. “By the way, | saw this 
detective show on TV the other day...” 


“Um... | need to get back...” Adachi interrupted her; really hoping to be able to 
escape from the conversation at this point. Justin could understand. She seemed 
nice enough, but she also seemed the type of person that never shuts the fuck up 
about shit that doesn’t even matter. Like seriously, who even cares about what she 
Saw on TV. Unless she saw the Midnight Channel, in which case Justin did. 


“Oh, is it that time already? | hope your day goes well, then.” The old lady kindly 
remarked before slowly walking off. It was a minute or so before she was long out of 
visual and audio range. Justin chuckled slightly before turning back to Adachi, who 
was rubbing his forehead in annoyance. Talking to old ladies was NOT part of his 
job. But then, chasing kittens and settling domestic arguments wasn’t either, and 
they still made him do that. 


“Finally...” Adachi muttered, rubbing at his temples for a moment before dropping 
his hands back down to his sides. He turned to Justin, who seemed a little confused 
as to why Adachi was so annoyed. “I guess her son has the same name as me. 
Maybe that’s why she’s been hanging around me ever since she found out. | don’t 
know.” Adachi sighed. Justin rubbed at the facial hairs on his chin in thought. That 
seemed a strange reason to want to hang around someone... Unless in her age she 
actually thought Adachi WAS her son. Justin HAD seen that happen before, he 
wouldn't be entirely surprised if that turned out to be the case. “She always brings 
huge heaps of that nimono to the station! And she'll talk your ear off if you let her... 
It’s So annoying.” 


“Sounds like my grandfather.” Justin remarked. He had only met his grandfather a 
few times, since he lived in England, but every time he did, he would not shut the 
fuck up. That’s not to say he didn’t like his grandfather; it was part of his charm that 
he always wanted to tell stories about every little irrelevant thing. “I can see how 
that could get annoying though.” Justin clarified; after all, there was a difference 
between your grandfather and some old lady who hangs on to you like a leech 
because you have the same name as her son. 


“Doesn't it? She’s like that practically every day. She’s the exact opposite of my 
parents, so | can’t relate to people like that. She’s lonely | guess. | don’t think she 
has any relatives. | can’t just ignore her either. It’s part of my job. The police have 
been busy lately so I’m the only one who can deal with her.” Adachi moaned about 
the old lady. Justin grimaced slightly, starring off into the distance where the elderly 
woman had disappeared. She did sound awfully lonely. In a way, he found it really 
sweet that she thought of Adachi like family; even if that could get really annoying 
for Adachi. It was heartbreaking in a way. “Though | wish | shared a name with her 
grandson instead! I’m only 27, after all.” 


“And if you were her grandson, maybe you’d get cookies instead.” Justin smirked 
Slightly. Adachi cracked a slight grin at that. He wouldn’t deny that cookies sounded 
so much better than nimono. Hell, he might actually welcome that. He had a bit of a 
sweet tooth in all honesty, and nothing beats a good homemade cookie. Presuming 
it’s a good homemade cookie of course. Adachi sighed slightly. 


“Well, | should head back, or Dojima-san will really chew me out. You should 
probably head home before it starts raining.” Adachi remarked before walking off, a 
Slight wave of his hand. Justin’s eyes widened. He had no idea it was going to rain 
tonight. Actually, now that he looked around, it was getting pretty dark out; 
probably from rain clouds. And with all that had happened recently, it seemed like a 
good idea to keep an eye on the Midnight Channel. 


“Shit!” Justin declared before running off in search of a vendor that did 
engravements. He’d like to get home before the storm hit. 


11:59 


“You regret walking home in the storm now?” Maya questioned with a laugh. The 
two of them were both on the couch, a blanket wrapped around them from shoulder 
to shoulder. Justin had managed to catch a cold from walking home in the rain, and 
Maya... Well Maya already had a cold. On the bright side, it seemed it was starting 
to pass. She was still sneezing a lot, but it was nothing she wouldn’t get over ina 
day or so time. 


“Not really; | got Chie something really nice for her birthday. I’d say it was worth it.” 
Justin shrugged slightly. 


“What'd you get her?” Maya questioned. She was curious what Justin could have 
gotten her that would have been worth getting sick over. Justin stared at her fora 
moment. He doubted she would be very pleased with the answer he was going to 
give her. He paused to think of the best way to say this that she wouldn’t get 
pissed, but alas, nothing came to mind. It didn’t matter though, because it soon 
turned midnight, and the television screen in turn flickered on, interrupting Maya’s 
line of questioning. Saved by the bell it seemed 


The two stared at the static on the screen for a brief moment before recoiling in 
Slight shock as the image came in crystal clear. And in the image was a very 
familiar face to Justin. He didn’t know where he had seen this kid, but he 
remembered seeing him. He remembered those wide fish-eye like pupils, that blank 
stare. He was just standing there on the screen, looking straight forward against a 
backdrop Justin couldn’t even begin to guess the origins of. It looked like his Super 
Nintendo had vomited all over the wall behind him. Justin didn’t realize quite how 
accurate that was until much later on down the road. 


“\....You all think you can see me? You all think you know everything about me? ... 
Then try and catch me.” The boy dared the audience before the screen quickly 
flickered off. Maya and Justin just stared at the screen for a brief moment longer 
before turning to each other, a look of complete puzzlement and bewilderment on 


their face. 


“What... The... Fuck.” 


